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Summary 


Miku and Zorome often fight. Actually, let’s correct that — they *always* fight. The two are 
normally very similar, but following APEgate and his trip to the psychiatrist, Zorome isn’t 
the same anymore. 


One day, Zorome lets slip a piece of information that is a tad too personal about himself, 
something all of his friends see. After a scathing remark from Miku, Zorome falls quiet and 
starts isolating himself from his friends. Knowing she was too harsh on him; Miku decides to 
pay him a visit. 


What she later tells her friends when having an afternoon coffee takes them all by surprise. 


Notes 


Before reading this story, here are two disclaimers: 


1. For continuity purposes, read A Hole in the Heart, Staying Quiet (When You Shouldn’t 
Be), Vita, and The Void (Where Sadness and Anger Resides). 


2. This story contains sexual discussions (the characters are teenagers, so what do you 
expect), while also touching upon themes such as child abuse at the hands of a parent. 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Mari walked beside the busy road, the high street path she was walking on being equally as 
busy. It was a Saturday just like any other in Cerasus, although this one was going to be 
different for her. She knew exactly where she needed to go, her destination being a place she 
had passed before but never visited. 


“Hey.” 


As soon as she heard the voice come from behind her, she turned around and noticed Zero 
Two cross from the path on the opposite side of the high street via the zebra crossing. Mari 
expressed surprise at the fact she never spotted her, simply putting it down to how she was 
looking straight ahead at where she was supposed to go to. 


“Glad to see you could make it.” 


“Well, Pd certainly like to meet your crew,” Mari nodded. “You’ve got on with them as well 
as you’ve done with me by the sounds of things.” 


“Oh yeah. It won’t be all of us, though. It’ll just be the girls having their afternoon coffees.” 
“Sounds good to me. I can’t wait!” 


After this short exchange, they soon reached the place they wished to visit. It was a coffee 
shop, aptly named Cake & Coffee, which possessed a clean and polished white exterior, but 
once they opened the door and stepped inside, it was a largely wooden interior. There were 
walls that divided up the alcoves where visitors would seat themselves, with the benches 
being cushioned with a leather cover to ensure a softer seat. 


“Here they are,” Zero Two gestured to one large alcove, where the majority of her female 
friends were present. “Ichigo, Kokoro, Ikuno, and Naomi,” she identified them, the girl with 
the pink hair and her friend joined the rest of the large group at the table, seating themselves 
on opposite sides. 


“So, you’re the girl Zero Two tried to help?” Naomi asked, to which Mari nodded back. “It’s 
nice to meet you.” 


“Mari, isn’t it?” Ikuno then asked. 
“Yeah, that’s me,” Mari smiled. 


“If you don’t mind me asking...” Kokoro, who was sitting next to Mari, faced her. “Is it true 
that your father is the mayor?” 


“Close,” Mari chuckled. “It’s my uncle. I guess you could say my brother is famous, too, in a 
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way. 
“How?” Ichigo enquired. 


“Well, you know that ‘rebellion’ some of the APE students set up before the scandal hit?” 


“Yes. Alpha and Delta told us about it.” 
“One of its founders was my brother.” 
Zero Two performed a double take at her. 


“What, Josh?” Her expression was completely wide-eyed. “Why didn’t you tell me he was 
part of it?” 


“T didn’t know either until after the news about APE went public. All the students involved 
kept quiet about it to prevent the Nines from spilling info to Principal Asaka or Vice Principal 
Tsuda.” 


“To think they held such power during their time at APE.” Ikuno raised her eyebrows. “It’s 
amazing they got uncovered by one act of stupidity.” 


“Pride comes before a fall,” Zero Two noted. “And now Asaka, Tsuda, and Rokuda have had 
an even greater fall.” 


“I heard a rumour Asaka got his brains blown out by that guard,” Naomi noted. 
“No, it’s confirmed,” Ikuno quickly replied. “Mentioned in the Cerasus Gazette last night.” 


“So, uh, is Miku going to show up?” Zero Two leaned over to Ichigo. “Or has she chosen not 
to come?” 


“Kokoro?” Ichigo faced the friend she called to, who replied “she texted me saying she’s still 
going to join us, so I guess she’s running late.” 


“I bet she’s gone to see him, hasn’t she?” Ikuno asked. 


“See who?” Mari asked. Immediately, the expressions of the people on the table appeared 
shocked, let alone awkward. The group exchanged glances with one another, with Mari stuck 
in the middle as to what they were concerned about. There was clearly something she was 
oblivious to that only the others knew. 


“Should we tell her?” Kokoro anxiously asked. 
“PII do it,” Zero Two replied. “I'll cut out some details for Zorome’s sake.” 
“Zorome?” Mari faced her. “That’s Principal Asaka’s son, isn’t it?” 


“Yep,” Zero Two nodded. “But he doesn’t consider himself his son anymore, especially as 
he’s changed his surname to Murata, like his mother. We were all chatting to each other in the 
group chat last night when he tried to send a link to a meme he saw. Instead, he sent the 
wrong link.” 


“What did he send a link to instead?” Mari enquired, knowing perfectly well the answer 
would not be good. 


“A porn video. In fact, it was a porn video with a particular fetish. I won’t say what it was, 
but it’s legal. And a bit...” She tried to find the right word. “Unique. We were all shocked, 
but only Miku was the one to actually properly... ‘discuss’ it with him.” 


““Discuss’ is putting it gently,” Naomi pointed out. “She downright chewed him out for 
having it as a fetish, even going so far as to calling him a creep and a freak.” 


Mari appeared almost concerned by what she was hearing, her eyes wide. 


“Surely, she was being a bit harsh on him? I mean, I don’t even know what his fetish is, but 
to immediately call him out seems a bit much.” 


“It was,” Ichigo nodded. “Zorome quickly went offline and we told Miku off for what she 
said. This morning, we had a text from Hiro saying that Zorome hadn’t showed up to play 
soccer with the guys at Jian Park. We think he’s closing himself off out of embarrassment.” 


“Have you told Miku about this?” 
“T texted her,” Kokoro replied. “She said she’s actually getting a bit worried.” 
“Really?” Zero Two seemed unimpressed. Kokoro nodded back to her. 


“After cooling off, she realised she was too hard on him, and after I told her about how he 
wasn’t with the others, she said she’s going to go see him.” 


“Let’s hope he’s willing to speak to her,” Ikuno spoke up. “He’s changed so much since that 
trip to the psychiatrist.” 


“He’s always been a balloon waiting to burst,” Zero Two noted. “It was that visit where it all 
finally came out.” 


“He always had a sensitive side,” Ichigo pointed out, “but he’s certainly more sensitive now, 
especially after his father was killed.” 


“I think Pll get myself a drink,” Mari announced, with Zero Two adding “so will I. I mean, 
everyone else already has one.” 


The duo walked up to where the counter was and ordered their drinks, with Zero Two also 
ordering herself a small brownie. By the time they had finished ordering and were about to 
walk back to the alcove, they noticed a familiar teenager with pigtails enter the coffee shop. 
Once the door behind her was shut, she looked on at Zero Two and Mari, the former scowling 
before they returned to their seats. 


“That’s her, isn’t it?” Mari asked her as they seated themselves. 
“Yep. Let’s hope she’s learned her lesson.” 


As the duo returned to the table, Miku walked up to the counter and ordered herself a coffee. 
A minute later, she brought her paper cup carrying her drink over to where the rest of her 
friends and Mari were seated. 


“Hey, guys,” she quietly spoke, feigning enthusiasm. 


“Well, look what the cat dragged in,” Zero Two remarked, using her fork to cut off a piece of 
her brownie and eat it. 


“You're, uh... you’re Zero Two’s friend, aren’t you? Mari, right?” Miku’s tone was hesitant. 
She appeared almost dazed. 


Mari nodded back, shortly adding “I know about what’s happened. Not including the fetish, 
which I haven’t been told of.” 


“Okay,” Miku nodded, breathing a sigh of relief. “At least you know.” 
“So, how did things go?” Kokoro anxiously asked her. “Are things better?” 
Miku placed her cup on the table. 


“Yeah,” she responded, providing a quick sigh beforehand. “Definitely better.” She seated 
herself in the alcove. “A lot better.” 


“Everything alright?” Ichigo asked the girl with red hair. 


“Well... I’ve learned a few things while I was at Zorome’s place. I think it’s best I give you 
the full story.” 


“Don’t mention his fetish,” Zero Two sharply spoke, even pointing a finger at her. 


“I won’t.” Despite her surprise at Zero Two’s response, Miku never sharply spoke back. “So, 
I arrived at his place, with the door being answered by his mother. I asked if I could speak to 
him, so she told him I was there and let me in before she left to go shopping. I went to speak 
to him in his room, and as soon as we crossed paths, he was hostile.” 


“Well, what do you expect?” Zero Two questioned him. “You shaming him like that was too 
much. You sounded as if you were calling out a paedo.” 


“I was wrong,” Miku firmly replied. “And that’s what I told him. I even apologised and told 
him I knew how he’d been recently, which was why I shouldn’t have said what I said, but he 
was still pissed at me. He even confessed that he’s always felt guilty about his fetish, and me 
calling him out didn’t help.” 


“No shit,” snarked Zero Two. 
“But then he told me something I never expected.” 


She stopped speaking, creating a silence that swept over the group. The other teenagers 
glanced at each other, the tension being almost unbearable. 


“What did he tell you?” Ikuno asked her with confused curiosity. 


“Do you remember the whole ‘sleeping incident’ thing?” 


“Sorry, what?” Mari was puzzled. 


“It’s best you don’t know about that either,” Ichigo gently told her. She faced Miku again. 
“You were saying?” 


“Well, he felt just as bad with me scolding him about his fetish when he got into trouble for 
the ‘sleeping incident’. He even confessed that that incident gave him... problems.” 


“Problems?” Kokoro appeared wide-eyed. “In what way?” 


Miku never responded with words, simply raising her arm and clenching her hand into a fist. 
She stuck one finger out — her index finger — and then slowly made it droop to face the table. 


“That sort of problem?” Naomi asked her. 


“Yep,” Miku nodded, tucking her arm back under the table. “And that’s when I knew I really 
had been too hard on him. You know, despite all the bickering we get into, I really do care for 
him. Honestly, I thought I had a hard life, but he’s proven me wrong.” 


“Excuse me?” Zero Two folded her arms. She was not impressed. 


“Yes, and there’s you. I just don’t like seeing him so... down. I used to think he was never 
like that, but after what we learned the other week, turns out he’s been burying that away for 
so long that it’s damaged him.” 


“You said that you fixed things,” Mari reminded her, trying to focus the story again. “How 
did you do it? Did you do it at all?” 


“Oh yeah.” Like when she first arrived at the table, Miku appeared dazed. “I did fix things. I 
guess I better explain what happened next.” 


“It would help,” Zero Two commented dryly. 
“T had this sudden idea to help fix his problem, so—” 
“Fix his problem?” Kokoro was alarmed. “Are you saying that—” 


“Yep,” Miku nodded. “I wanted to fix that. I didn’t want to be responsible for making him 
limp. And do you know what I did?” 


Everyone shook their heads at her. 
“I decided to engage in his fetish for him.” 


The jaws of the other members of the group almost dropped upon being told that information, 
their expressions all appearing shocked. 


“You mean, you let him watch you...” Ikuno could barely speak. Miku nodded back to her. 


“And do you know what the worst part was? I actually liked it.” 


“You liked it?!” Ichigo’s raised tone almost caught the attention of the other patrons inside 
the café. 


“Yeah.” Miku’s face had turned red, but so had the faces of the others. “Turns out I have a 
thing for exhibitionism. It was so strange. I just really liked him watching me.” 


“So... could you fix his problem?” Kokoro quietly enquired, almost being embarrassed to 
even ask. 


“Tt took a few minutes. Fifteen, maybe. It was so exciting! I let him ‘play’ about while he 
watched me, and even after I’d finished, we were just waiting for him to erupt as I showed 
the rest of myself off to him.” 


“So did you two end up... you know...” Zero Two formed a ring with her finger and thumb 
on one hand, and inserted a finger from the other through it. 


“No, I just let him tug one out. The hottest part was when he finally came. He actually got 
some on me! He was so apologetic and was even panicking about it, but I told him it didn’t 
matter because I knew I helped fix him.” 


“So, does that mean he owes you a favour now?” Mari enquired playfully. 


“Not anymore.” Miku shook her head. “I wasn’t going to let him be the only one satisfied, so 
I let him have a play down there.” 


“He fingered you?” Zero Two asked her. 
“Pretty much. You know, this whole thing really has opened my eyes a bit.” 
“You can say that again,” Mari remarked. 


“Now that I know I like showing myself off a bit, I understand why Zorome felt so ashamed 
of what he’s into. Granted, what I like is tame in comparison, but you still hear about freakish 
things when people who are exhibitionists show themselves off. I mean, I did like it, but 
knowing the type of scrutiny people can face for their fetishes and sexual habits, I really do 
know why Zorome felt upset because of me.” 


“In fairness, you can be quite venomous,” Ichigo pointed out to her. “You tend to think before 
you act.” 


“You’re one to talk!” the redhead snapped back at her. “Remember when Zero Two first 
arrived at Franxx and fell in love with Hiro? You went downright psychotic because of your 
jealousy. It’s your own damn fault that people were bullying you afterwards for being a 
bunny boiler, even if they were giving you death threats! If anything, you deserved it!” 


“Jesus Christ, Miku!” Naomi was repulsed. She was not the only one showing stern 
expressions on the table, save for Kokoro, who appeared saddened; she was clearly 
disappointed in her friend. 


“It doesn’t matter what she did,” Kokoro reminded her quietly. “They had no right to treat her 
the way they did.” 


“One time,” Ichigo directly faced Miku, “when I was heading home from school, someone 
chucked a liquid at my face. I thought it was acid, but I was relieved to find that it was just 
vinegar.” 


“Vinegar is a type of acid, though,” Miku plainly noted. 


“That’s beside the point! Even though I’m not physically harassed in any way now, people 
still call me names to this day. Yes, I made a mistake, but at least I learned. I’m also glad that 
you’ve learned from this experience with Zorome, but you still need to change. Miku, back 
when I told Principal Frank of the people who were bullying me, I chose not to disclose you 
were one of them because I have the decency to call you a friend.” 


“What?” Mari was puzzled, her tone quiet. 


“What are you talking about?” Miku was just as puzzled. “Ichigo, I never bullied you because 
of what happened.” 


Ichigo’s expression, which had been stern, turned to one of surprise. 
“You didn’t?” 

“No.” 

Ichigo seemed almost embarrassed. 


“Now that I think about it, none of the emails or the stuff shoved in my locker were by you. I 
just assumed that, as you started the whole ‘bunny boiler’ thing, you were involved in the 
rest.” 


“Oh yeah, I take responsibility for that,” Miku nodded, “but everything else was by other 
students. Heck, people were calling you Bitchigo before you went psycho.” 


“Tt’s true,” Ikuno nodded. “It’s just that everyone started saying it more after what happened. 
Everyone was doing it on the quiet.” 


“Well, that explains that.” Ichigo scratched her lower lip. 


“You were never a well-received student in the first place,” Miku added. “It was just the 
whole freakout you had that ultimately catalysed everyone’s tolerance for you.” 


“I think we should focus back on Zorome.” Mari rerailed the conversation. “So, now that 
you’ve helped Zorome, do you think he’s going to be happy again? And I don’t mean just 
because of this fetish of his.” 


“Well, he did seem happier when I left, but I don’t have a clue if it’ll stick. He really isn’t the 
person he used to be. Well, the person who we knew, at least.” 


“His whole personality was a mask,” Zero Two observed. “That trip to the therapist saw the 
mask being removed.” 


“He’s more withdrawn and sensitive,” Naomi added. “He could be sensitive before, but it’s 
really out there now. He’s changed. Heck, I’d even say he changed quicker than Hiro did 
when his grandfather died.” 


“Definitely,” Ichigo agreed. 
“T won’t lie.” Miku held her head low. “I want the old Zorome back. I liked him as a jerk.” 
The rest of the group, except Mari, murmured in agreement. 


“Tve just realised something.” Kokoro seemed to light up. “Miku, you and Zorome are no 
different than me and Mitsuru.” 


“How?” 

“We’ve had sexual activity with someone we care for.” 

“That’s true,” Miku nodded. “But you lost your virginity. Me and Zorome haven’t.” 
“It’s not quite true that you’re the only ones having fun,” Zero Two smirked. 


“You mean...” Ichigo’s face turned red as she sharply faced Zero Two with a shocked 
expression. 


“I finally gave Darling a handjob the other day!” 

Ikuno and Naomi simply glanced at each other, their own faces red. 

“Talk about taking things steady,” Naomi remarked. 

“Well, Goro and I are far from reaching any stages like that,” Ichigo asserted. 


“Tf you tried to ride him, he’d probably split you in two,” Miku sniggered, soon laughing at 
her own joke. The rest of the group, including Ichigo, laughed shortly after. 


“I hope I find someone one day,” Mari smiled, a dreamy expression on her face as she rested 
her head on her hands. 


“Well, we know someone who’s single,” Zero Two told her. “You know that guy you met the 
other week?” 


“Futoshi, right?” 
“Yep,” Zero Two nodded. “Maybe we could see if he’d like to hook up with you.” 
“Tsn’t it a little soon?” Kokoro asked her. “Because of... you know.” 


“They’ll start as friends,” Zero Two told her. “Then we’ll see what happens next.” 


End Notes 


Mari’s brother Josh is my AU’s version of the parasite 090, and their uncle is the same mayor 
of Cerasus from the anime and manga. Mari (Futoshi’s future wife) and Josh are the only 
canon character to be related as siblings in my AU. 


Something I need to address is how Miku wasn’t one of the bullies towards Ichigo from 
Staying Quiet (When You Shouldn’t Be), despite my intentions I implied in the notes for said 
story and something that was discussed in the short story Family. After giving it some 
thought, I decided that making Miku that bad a person was too much, so I scrapped the idea 
and left it at her friends thinking she really would stoop that low. 


Originally, Kokoro was to make a passing mention that, like Zorome, she has her own 
trauma-induced sexual dysfunction, but it didn’t add anything to the story that was relevant. 
Whereas The Void (Where Sadness and Anger Resides) was about Zorome reflecting on his 
own changing behaviour, this story is about how his friends react to it. With the exception of 
the story I’m going to post after the next one, these five post-Vita stories are about his 
journey recovering from his trauma. 


And no, I’m not into exhibitionism; I only gave Miku that fetish because it suited the 
situation. Also, I don’t have any clear intentions on what Zorome’s fetish is. That’s for you to 
decide. 


I also want to confess that the whole ‘sleeping incident’ thing is one of the biggest regrets I 
have with this series. What started out as a dirty joke became not just a shameful one, but — in 
my opinion — a downright laughable ‘Cerebus Retcon’. Honestly, the whole thing is the 
definition of ‘narm’. 


NEXT TIME IN THIS SERIES: An interquel to Vita, focusing on Mitsuru’s largely-disliked 
mother Mayuko, who makes a realisation about herself... 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


